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HOMEWARD BOUND.

Wike a living thing the straight.
tails surgr i -
A haeh, exultines stroun

fang steel
Amwethunder across the plain.
'f_f!m!u:;ll Tight, through day,
" we leap away 3
With rettle and erash aad pi*17
“roar, - - .'f'-'-'i:‘i
-adadour pulies leap as we home.; SN
T ward sweep, £
And Christmas cnmcs once:
. lf:ﬂfl.f:

AT CHRISTMASTIDE

The smoke fung back on the
.+ shining track,

Like a banuer fioats and furls,
With 4 leap and bound. Jike an
unleashed hound, -

The cngine forward hurls,

And the wonds with echoeid
rour,

miles sweep past,
A For Christmas comes, once
- mope!

Dorurity Drawe,

2y .

" ABEL GIFFORD was out
of sorts. There was an un-
happy expression closely

approaching a gcowl upon '

Ber aresh, young face 18 she gazed
maoodily fromn the kitchen window upon
a sccue bright with the glitter of sun-
light upan fresh-fallen spow. An open
Jetter iy upon her lap. Mer mother
glanced at her anxiously from time to
time on her short journeys to and fro
from kitchon to pantry, and at last
suld gently:

“i am sorry about your disdppoint-
ment, dear, but 1 suppose it could not
e helped.” X

“It. is all Helen's soi_}'whm-ss." burst
out Mabel, hotly. *“She promlised last
sunmer to spend Christmas with me,
and now becmuse she has had an in-
witation that suits her beller she ae-
cepis it, no matter how I feel”

Mabel thought of the rows of mince
and pumpkin pies  on  the paniry

=

.shelves, the plump turkey waiting 1o

be stufled, the numerous other daintles
prepared for the Christmas holidays,
and of the zest and energy with which
she bl swept and dusted, putting the
bouse in perfeet order from cellar io

cattie, even to decorating the pictures,

and every available spot with over-
greens, hoping 1o make the old farm-
house attractive to  hor fastidious
#uest. Everything was done, even to
the stoniug of the raising for the plum
pudding, She was nroused from her,
reverie by her mother's voice, saying:

“Well, I deciave, If there isn't Marin
Churehy plowing throuzh ihe snow,
with & market basket on her arm. I

know It must be heavy the way she
exrzies I Rob,” to her son, “vho had
Chesienme by, M Fac tedin g

~iH1 There
wnd the load off, go after hiiss “Yhureh
and drive her homie. 1t's cnough to
kill her to get her skirts so drabbled.”

AALL right, Moz, said the gosd-na-
tored - Rob. “Come along, sis, and
don’t sit mooning there any longer.”

They soon overtook the solitary spin-
ster, wilo e¢jaculated with gratifying
cmphasis:

“For the land sakes! Is that you,
Bob Gifford? I guess 1'm in luck this
time,” and depositing her trembling
form upon the board with a sigh of
supreme satisfaction.

After driving n couple of miles they
stopped before o small frame house
of forlorn and dismal aspect, doubtless
oswing In part to its aloofness from
neighbors.

“Wait here until I come back,” said
Rob. “I'm going to drive over to see
Tom Wilkon. I won't be gone long,”

o N

RISTRAS

INE A _ \WOODRUFF:

. &peck of dust could Lie seen anywhere.

Rugs and mats of all sizes, shapes aud
, colors were spread here and there,
seemingly for adornment rather than
use.

“They're hern,” whispered Mabel's
companion, notleing the girl’'s - eyes
fixed upon them. By “her” Mabel un-
derstood Miss Chureh to mean the sis-
ter who had lived with her and bad
died a year bhefore.

“Martha had o wonderful gift that
way,” she continued. “It's surprisin’
what she could do right out of her
head. They're all her make. I never

had no {aste for it.”
Mabel murmured something Inaud!-

cevening.

and I hope that you will do me the
kindness to come in her stead. Please
do not disappolut me. Your sincere
friend, MABEL GIFFORD."”

Miss Chureh was slting at the win-
dow, with her steel-rimmed specta-
¢les astride her nose amd her Bible in
her Tap, when Rob drove up. Curlosi-
ty quickly brought her to the door.
Utter amazement was depicted upon
her countenance when she had read
the note.

“Merey me!” she sald, “I don’t sce
what the chlld wants of me. But if
it's n-goin’ to be any dappolntment
my not goin," why I'm agoin’ to go,"”
nnd she put on her wrapy without au-
other wond.

‘Mabel devoted herseflTio her guest,
who enjoyed fhe day Imnmnagly. She
was interested in every{iing—-Mabel's,
faney work, Mre, GifforV’s recipe for
singer cake, Rob's aceotht of how he
caught the mink tbat Gad,béen robbing
his henroost, and Mr. Gifford's politl-
cal views. It wad Intelligent; interest,
too, with a touch of qualyt humor that
made her compiny very ggrecable.

“I had no Wlea that Marin Church
was so well informed,” syid Mrs. Gif-
ford to ler husband, dgcussing her
afterward. e

“She's just llke her father, old John
Chwreh—shrewd, honest [ and  plaln-
spoken,” sald My, Gifford

The dinner was pronofnced n great
suceess by Miss (}lmrcn.p\rlmsu opin-
fon was of value from fhe faet that
she was a judge of good cookery, and
wias never known to pay undeserved
compliments. The erowning part of
the «day's pleasure was th2 Christinas
tree enterininment in the chureh in the
She beamed on the minis{er
when bhe made the (:uslom:p-;.' remarks,
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'BRINGING HOME THE CHRISTMAS

Stilwell for larper's Dazar.)

DUCORATING THE HOUSE,

Buu Mabel followed Misg Chureh into
the house.

It was very seantily furnished, The
floors were bave, but white as soap and
water conld mnke them. The table
was spolless In Its purity. Not n

ble as she contemplated the works of
art befere her. Scroll work of extra-
ordinary design, Louquets of wouder-
ful flowers of enormous size and pain-
ful colors, and animals and birds of
astonishing proportions.

“It must be very, very loncly Tor
you," eaid Alabel with ready sym-
pathy. . .

“Yes, 'tis,” replied Miss Church. “I
cou't know how to stand it sometimes.
When 1 found Chyistmas was comin’
it pretty nigh made me sick to think
ol It. When folks git old and uninter-
estin’ people don't hanker after havin'
'em round much, and I'd’'no as I biame
'em any. Buat wlen you git used to
Yet own you miss_ 'em when they're
gone,”

“Yes, indeed,” said Mabel, fervently,
swiallowing the lnmp in ber throat with
diftiquity. “I'm so sorry you have to
live liere all alone, Miss Church."

“There’s them as has nst me to live
with them,” she suid, “but I somehow
can't lenve my home, where I've lved
all my life, and I'd'ne as I could git
along with 'em If I did. There's yer
brother come back.”

“Did you notice that rooster, Mim?"
he asked with n snort when they had
started homeward. “Wasn't he n eau-
tjon?" but AMabel was in a brown
study and did not respond satisfactlori-
ly. Ier abstraction continued until
after supper, making Rob unensy at
such unusual eonduct, nnd giving her
ntother real concern. ‘Then eame the
unburdening, followed by consultation,
with "tha result that Rob was dis-
patehed In the morning with the cut-
toy with o note Lo Miss Churely, which
read thus:

Christmas Day, and disappointed, for
the friend I expected has not come,

aud rejoiced audibly when little Polly
Pratt, a yellow-bhaired tot, screamed
with dellght over the huge doll pre-
senfid to her.  She was neavly worn
out with excitement and pleasure
when the evening was over, and said
to Mabel when putting on her wraps
while RRob was getting the borse ready
to take her home:

“lI'm real glad I didn't disappoint
Jou. I never had a better time in my
life,” anmd Mabel answered earncstly:

“I am so glad you didn't, Miss
Church. 1 mnever Lad a nicer Christ-
mas ¢lther, and I'm coming to see you
often if you will let me.”

“Come along, my dear,” sald Miss
Church, heartily. “The oftener the

“‘POLLY SCLEAMED WITH DELIGHT OVER
THE DIG DOLL.”

better. I don't scom“to“f:-el nizgh so
lonesome as I didh. I will let you take

A Lofl the pattern of them inats when
“Dear I'viend: I, too, am lonely this |

¥ou come. I'd just as llel you would
as not. A girl as smart as you ve had
ought to copy 'em in ngtume. Is that

3

you, Rob? Whatever Is tke matter
with the boy. I zuess he's got the
high-gtrikes. Good-night.”"—Chliago
Record-Herald,

Kt. Nick by Automablle.

Good old Baint Niek comes 1o one of
the up-town stores this holiday senson
In o sadly unpootie vehicle, Theve will
be no clatter of light hoors or jinglo
of slelghhells to marl: his passage over
rooftops in that vicinity on the night
hefore Christmas,  No wicked  ehil-
dreen, who lie awake 1o enteh him, will
hear that jolly ohl voice urging on
Dasher and Prancer, Donner and Iiit-
zen, and all the rest of the fmmous old
four-times-four-in-hand team. In olher
words, reindecr as a4 motive power nre
out of date, «nd the metropolitnn Sau-
i Claus comes this yeur in an auto-
mobile. Nor is this all of the new rov-
elation. - The store’s’ decoritors have

pietured IKriss as coming,

strange to
say, from a soulherly direction and
not out of the frozen north, as he used
to appear to the watchful parental
eyes of generations gone hy.  His now-
fangled vehicle scoms 1o follow @t route
that les over the hills of Staten Island
and just touches s corner of South
Brooklyn before it leads up toward
Liberty's lttle island and the sky-
serapers of Manhattan, 1o the youtih-
ful “higher crities” of the Chrisimns
snint, these disclosures ought to fur-
nish new material for reflection.—New
York Sun.

In Santa's Doll Factory.

He prepavces to make glad the hearls
of zood little girls.

BRINGING THE CHRISTMAS TREE'

JBY EATHARINT rvLl, "}k}
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¢ Ml merning tang the heavy aky 3
4133 scemed 1o threaten snow,

And over bleak aad wintry fielda
The crows are Mapping low

Tie cnidren’s wolces carty far

Cn such a wintes's day, g
h
And you can hear the hatchet sound
- Almost two ficlds away. - | 1

Teo-morrow night the sturdy f.
Shall decked and lighted be.

Al] Alike.
s« Husband—"Do you think we can af-
ford to give nway so many Christmas
aresenty, dear?”
Wife — “Uhat's noe argument. The
people who give us presents can't af-
ford It, either,”"—I'uck.

RACE GLEANINGS.
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Tell the Truth or Nothing.

Nothing is moro disgusting anil ag-
gravating than the practicse o! carcless
ar mischievons misrepresentation  of
what we see and hear. Those meddiors
i busybodics with evil tongnrs who
lrot around from house to  louss to
amell and bag news and ramors  arve
dangerous machines in society and are
capable of doing a vast amonnt of mie-
chief. In repeating what they s or
hear they cither ignorantly  or  osnoe-
lossly  misrepresent or misinterpres
facts which ofttimes If correcrly told
would be productive of no evil results,
long years of warm friendship and tha
peave, prosperity of homes, chutehes
and neighborhoods have been  broken
up by that class of gadders who tave
no regard for truth and honesty. “An
Idle brain,” says some one, “is {he
devil’'s workshop, and na dog that will
Phring & bone will carry one.” When
ht'l:t‘:lt and intellizent people slop viv-
ing an audience and encouragement lo
lars and seandal mongers who enjoy
a demoniacal pleasure ip stabbing the
characters, reputations and  views of
the inoncent and upright, they wil)
cease their wicked und damaging
tongue work. It iy the duty of all neo-
ple to sprak nothing but the truih or
keep: silent, for a strict regard fur tho
truth is the foundation upon which
character is built. A liar is tiniversally
despised and shunned,

A Pessimistic View.

The National Pilot takes a vory
gloomy view of the religlous oullonk in
the following:

“Thera is a tidal wave of frreligions-
ness, we mignt call tt idolatry, sweep-
ing over the land from Nezro hearts
and hearth stones and, if it is not
speedily checked, in the three docades
our people will cease to build ehnurches
and condemn everything  that is ga-
cred,

“To prophesy our down fall in the
faca of sceming prosperity will appoar
to be mero folly to some of onr neanle
as did the daring threatenings of our
Lord against the Jewish n#tion when
they bhecame so Indignant until thiy
invited him out of the temple to he-
hold the magnificence and beauly ol
their great building. But it was none
the less true; for {he day came when
there was not left onc stone on top ot
the other and the Jows are now scat.
tered over the entire world. What
was true wilth regard to the Jewlah na-
tion moro likely to be true with rezard
to the eolored people; for the Jews 124
the first promise of cternal life, 1he
people that serve God may hopg to de
well; but woe unto every onc whe
chooses to leave the path of rectitude
a;ul_wull;s the broad and beaten road
of sin."

. -

soiericanlsms.

It is very necessary that the Nogra
‘give speclal attention to all quezlions
which concern himself. The Tusite
gee Negro Conference, which will eon.
vone at Tuskezos next Ifebruary, secks
to keep the public informed of the suir
stantial progress that is being made hy
the race, a3 well ag hringing to light
the obstacles which coufront It.

Stop fighting cach other In the mat-
ter of getting  teachers for
schools.  Put aside personal prefarence
and come tozethor on this importam
matter; for while you are fizhting each
other, the children are suifering [or
education.

Mr. Frank Gilimore, at Cresls, is a
progressive and snceessful farmer, {2
success {s simply another proaf of what
f man can do who is determined tq
forge ahead..

In practicing economy, all members
of the household must contribute their
mite toward the general result. Every
bne must cut down on expenses.

Down in Jacksonville, Fla., the col-
ored people have inauzurated a stork
company, and will organize a atage-
coach service throughout the eity ex-
clusivaly for persons of the race. This
has been done on account of a recent
ordinance separating wne races on
street cars.

We hear so much these days of what
the South has spent in education for
the Negro. All this is true, and for it
we are grateful, But all the beneficance
he has received Is yet equal to the
just dues of a darker past still remain-
Ing, and that must ever remain unoald.

Thanksgiving Is really a part of true
happiness.

Confidence in our own raclal Integ-
rity will prove one of our greatest
bulwarks of protection.

It Is not always the truly herole
Christian who gets the most honnr
among men,

! He who Is so modest tb stay down In
he valley always will never get on 1he
top of the mountain.

We must organize and co-operatn
against all the forces that may come
against us as a race.

Whatever positlon in life we occipy
we are unworthy of it if we do no: dis-
charge its dutles with consclenlions
fidelity.

No chain ecan support a
zreater than that which its weekesl
link can sustain, nor can any natlon
rise hipher in the scale of intelligonce
:han the humblest people of that na-
tion.

The Nregro's property as far as it
gocs, Is taxed equally with the whito
man’'s for public eduecation anil the
mainiananece oi the Slate. This bring
the eage, he shoulil share every Lene
faction of the State,

Two wrongs may not make one right
but it mahes them both wrile, if they

weight

«dccur between two editors or corres-

| ponents,
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